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two hundred poods of rye ; a large sum of cash, two or
even three hundred gold roubles. If a girl had no dowry
to give she was in a wretched fix. Seldom could she
marry the man of her love. She was lucky if she married
at all. . . . Yes, it was true that an old maid was still
regarded as a sort of outcast, except, of course, by the
class-conscious revolutionaries who knew and sympa-
thised with her position. Colossal still was the darkness
of the muzhik. Of course dowries were vicious, a
remnant of bourzhui savagery which appraised every-
thing, even love, in terms of lucre. Something would have
to be done to kill the custom.. . .

And what, I further inquired, of the Young Com-
munists ? Were they really as lax in their morality as
the older muzhiks had charged ? They laughed up-
roariously. Akh, the Young Communists! There were
only two in our village and there were not many more in
any of the villages around and some of them should
retire to a monastery, for they were worse than any monk
ever dreamed of being. Some of them were against
kissing and dancing, said that all that was the invention
of the capitalists to corrupt the peasant and the prole-
tarian. The older muzhiks, especially the women,
accused them of being immoral, because they were
against the priests.. . . And why were there not more
Young Communists in the villages ? Well, there was too
much prejudice against them, fathers and mothers kept
the young people from joining, threatened to flog those
who did ... and besides it was too much responsibility
to be a Young Communist, too many meetings to attend,
too stern a discipline to submit to; and they were fear-
fully strict, expelled members for breach of discipline.. ..

Then I shifted the conversation to religion. I had
heard the older people express themselves on the sub-
ject, and it was a good time now to hear what the young
people had to say on this moot question. The young
revolutionaries seemed only too eager to speak. The
girls, tliey informed me, were quite loyal to the church,
just like their mothers. Of course they no longer attended
services as regularly as they had in former times, and
were not so scrupulous in the observance of the numerous
fasts. But then, hardly anyone was. Still they prayed
crossed themselves at all required occasions, and